SCENE XL]            BOTHWELL                     339

Deep as the pit of hell; but yet for shame

Deny not her to me &s me to her,

Me that have known this ever, but lacked heart

To put the thing to use I knew ; and now

For both our sakes who have loved you> play not falsfe

But with one love at once ; take up your love

And wear it as a garland in men's sight,

For it becomes you \ if you love me not,

Youhave liedby this enough; speak truth, shake hands,

Loose hearts and leave me.

BotkwdL                          Vex not me too long,

Vexing your own heart thus with vanity;
Take up your -wisdom that you have at will,
And wear it as a sword in danger's sight
That now looks hard upon us.    Mine you are,
Love me or love not, trust me not or trust,
As yours am I; and even as I in you,
Have faith in me, no less nor further; then
We shall have trust enough on either part
To build a wall about us at whose foot
That sea of iron swayed by winds of war
Shall break in foam like blood ; and hurled once back,
The hearts and swords of all our enemies fallen
Lie where they fell for ever.    Know but this,
And care not what is unknown else; we twain
Have wrought not out this fortune that we have
Nor made us way to such an hour* and power
To let men take and break it, while as fools
We kiss and brawl and cry and kiss again,
And wot not when they smite.    For these next days,-